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age 8 



Hi there! 

Thanks for all vour 
letters. \Vc\e had 
enough to wallpaper a 
whales bedroom! We do 
read them all and we 
do trv to reply to all of 
you, but remember, we can only write 
to you if you include your name and 
address. And w rite them as clearly as 
you can, so (hat even Pumbaa will 
have no excuse for replying to (he 
w rong person. 



\y hnl .qcH*« (t’k 
ttwl hiw tt trunk? 

j\Spl|UI{ 
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ALL BOXED IN 

One way of staying out of 
trouble is to hide in a box. 

Unfortunately for fish, there 
aren't many boxes lying about on the 
sea bed, but the boxfish has a good solution - 
its body is a box. The fish's tough, outer 
covering is made of scales fused together. As a 
result, it is so rigid that it cannot flex its body 
when it swims, as most fish do. It swims along 
slowly by just flapping its fins. 









ON GUARD! 

Fencing is a difficult sport 
and no-one does h better 
than gannets. These 
swashbuckling seabirds nest in 
their thousands on cliff tops 
where space is hard to come by. Each nest is 
just out of pecking reach of its neighbour. 
They keep each other at bay with fierce 
thrusts and swipes of their sharp bills. 



Xn-4>S 



SMALLER THAN SMALL 

No, these are not boiled sweets, 
they are pollen-grains enlarged 
many times by a powerful 
microscope. You need help of this 
kind to see pollen-grains, because 
they range from 20-250 
nanometres in size, and a nanometre is a 
millionth of a millimetre. A flowering plant 
must receive pollen from another plant of the 
same kind before it can make seeds. To make 
sure that this happens, some plants release 
billions of the little things into the wind. It's 
enough to make you sneeze, isn't it? 




There are four dragonflies, just 
, like this one. hidden in 
I this magazine. Can you 
find them all? 

OUT FOR 














SIMBA’S 



WORLD 



In the forests and grasslands of Africa live 

GROUPS OF parrots, SOME BRIGHTLY COLOURED, OTHERS 
IN CAMOUFLAGE GREENS AND YELLOWS. MaNY OF THEM 
LIVE WITH THE SAME PARTNER FOR 50 YEARS OR MORE. 
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Simba is Save^ \ 

umbaa and Timon found Simba lying ^ ^ ^ 

on the savannah, 'it's just a little lion. 

JLs He’s so cute. Can we keep him?" asked 
theXvarihog. "Are you nuts? Lions eat guys 
like us!” Timon replied. “But maybe he'll be 
on our side!" Pumbaa suggested. The meerkat 
thought about it. “You know, having 
a lion around might nqt;be. suGh a 
bad idea!" he laughed. SaBjiinbaa 
scooped up the little cub with'* 
his tusks, and carried 
him towards 
the jungle. 



Parrots 



TOGETHER FOR EVER 



Many parrots pair for life - 
once they become partners, 
they stay with each other all 
year round, feeding, preening 
and flying together. With 
many kinds of birds, the 
males are more brightly 
coloured. This helps them to 
win a partner every breeding 
season. But most male and 
female parrots look the same. 



The male doesn't have to win 
a new partner each year, but 
he does put on a courtship 
show to get his partner in 
the mood for mating. 

>LOVEBIRDS 
Lovebirds are small (about 
13-1 6cm long) ai^d affectionate. 
Pairs spend much of their time 
perching together and preening 
one another. This pair are mating. 



There are 333 kinds of parrots 
in the world, ranging from 
Im-long macaws to tiny pygmy 
parrots which live in south-east 
Asia. African parrots are mainly 
medium-sized, and like all 
members of their family they 
have a strong, hooked beak in 
which the curved upper bill fits 
over the smaller lower one. 
Their nostrils are surrounded by 
a patch of bare skin (called the 
'cere') and their feet have the 
two outside toes pointing 
backwards and the two middle 
ones pointing forwards. Most of 
them have short, stumpy tails, 
but the parakeets have long, 
elegant ones. 



<AFRICAN GREY 
i The African grey parrot flies fast 
and high above lowland forests 
and mangroves, where K feeds on 
seeds, nuts and oil palm fruits. 







Parrots are the only 
birds in the world 
to use their feet to 
lift food to their 
beaks. Researchers 
have discovered 
that most parrots 
are either right- 
footed or left- 
footed. Just as 
most humans are 
either right-handed 
or left-handed. 






KEEPING IN TOUCH 

Parrots keep in touch with each other 
using loud shrieks, trills, clicks and 
screams, each species having its own set 
of calls. But they also communicate by 
showing off brightly coloured patches on 
certain parts of their bodies, usually the 
tail, rump or wings. 

When the parrots are resting or 
feeding, these patches are hidden under 
their outer feathers. But when they fly, 
these colourful flashes stand out boldly, 
making it easy for members of a flock to 
keep together. 

Y BACKPACK 

Female peach-faced lovebirds poke 
pieces of nesting material into their 
back and rump feathers and carry 
them back to the nest this way. 
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< FLASHY RUMPS 
When they fly, Meyer's 
parrots reveal brilliant blue 
feathers on their rump. This 
helps members of a flock to 
recognize each other from a 
distance. 



>This Senegal parrot is using 
its beak to clamber up the 
branches of a tree. 



Parrots are sometimes 
called the 'monkeys of 
the bird world'. Can you 
guess why? Well, 
they're ace tree 
climbers. They can even 
use their beaks as an 
extra foot to help them 
scramble through the 
branches. The top part 
of a parrot's beak has a 
hinge. This allows the 
beak to open wide 
enough to grab hold of 
thick branches. The 
parrot can then hang 
by its beak while it 
moves its feet further 
up or down. 



< BABY FOOD 
This rose-ringed 
parakeet is feeding her 
young in their tree- 
hole nest. At first, she 
coughs up soft, partly 
digested food for 
them. After a few 
days, both she and her 
mate bring them 
beakfuls of plant food. 



NESTING AND CHICKS 



THE INSIDE STORY 



Pet parrots like to have their 
heads tickled Just as. in the wild, 
parrots erect their head feathers 
to encourage their partners to 
preen their head. This is because 
their head feathers become dirty, 
especially when they feed on 
nectar or squashy fruits. 
Although a parrot can scratch its 
own head with a foot, it can't 
preen its own head. 



Most parrots use holes in trees 
for their nests, often lining them 
with wood-dust or grass and 
leaves. Lovebirds, however, make 
much more elaborate nests, 
sometimes in holes and crevices, 
and sometimes inside termites' 
nests where they excavate 
chambers for their chicks. Some 
kinds of lovebirds move into the 



communal nests of weaver birds. 

Lovebirds lay up to eight eggs, 
depending on the species, but 
most medium-sized parrots lay 
just two or three. Parrot chicks 
are born naked and blind. They 
take a surprisingly long time to 
develop; African greys are not 
ready to leave the nest until they 
are ten weeks old. 



wow* 






"Oooh! [ feel such a fool!” 
moaned Timon, his 
beautiful, furry brown coat 
now changed to an 
embarrassing shade of pink! 

Pumbaa chuckled. "You can’t feel 
any more of a fool than you look! As 
for me, I like being pink - it exactly 
matches my eyes!” 

“I’m finished.” 
said Simba. using 
the last of the pink 
colouring they had 
made from berry 
juice to wipe big 
smudges of pink 
beneath his eyes. 

The lion cub 
gathered up the 
pink flamingo 

feathers they had collected and 
handed some to Pumbaa and Timon. 

"You know the plan. Let's do it!” 
said Simba. clambering on to 
Pumbaa’s shoulders as the weighty 
warthog struggled to stand upright. 

"Oooh! This isn’t as easy as I’d 
hoped,” gasped Pumbaa. wobbling 
this way and that. “I’ve never stood 
on two legs before. I hope I don't 
fail over.” 

"You and me both!" muttered 
Timon. as he clambered up both 
Pumbaa and Simba. to stand on 
Simba’s shoulders. 

"Now we’re as pink and tall as 
those silly flamingos." Simba said, 
as they each stuck lots of feathers in 
their fur. “They won’t know us from 
all their other bird buddies!" 

With Pumbaa staggering 
unsteadily on his feet, they moved 
slowly towards the great- lake. 

The flamingos, in their hundreds, 
were still feeding from the water. 
Pushing their bills deep into the 
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lake, they sifted small crustaceans 
from the muddy bottom. Using a 
pumping action, the flamingos were 
busily forcing mud and water out 
through the sides of their huge bills. 

Slowly approaching the elegant 
birds, Simba and his friends watched 
the feeding frenzy with mixed 
feelings of 
fascination and 
disgust. 

"Ugh! I once 
drank too fast and 
coughed water out 
of my nose.” 
whispered Timon. 
grimacing. "But 
never mud!" 

Pumbaa, 
struggling under 

the combined weight of Simba and 
Timon, was concentrating hard on 
keeping himself from toppling over. 
He did not see what Timon was 
complaining about. 

"Well, if you ask me.” the warthog 
said, waddling further towards the 
lake. “1 can’t wait to try that muddy 
nose trick myself - it sounds as if it 
could really be fun!” 

Just then, Simba noticed that one 
of the flamingos was looking towards 
them. The bird had a rather strange 
expression on its face. 

“Hold on. Pumbaa.” Simba hissed, 
the fur prickling on the back of his 
neck. “I’ve a feeling that that 
flamingo over there suspects 
something.” 

The flamingo flapped its wings, 
caught an air current, then swooped 
down in front of the tottering 
trio. 

“‘Alio, tall, 
pink an’ 



d 



’andsome!” she trilled. " 1 do not 
recognize you. 'Ave you just arrived? 
If zo, will you allow me ze pleasure 
of show-eeng you around?” 

"Er, that’s... I mean, zat's all 
right.” spluttered Simba, trying to 
copy the bird's strange accent. "We... 
I mean. 1 am just go-eeng down to ze 
lake to ’ave ze little drinky-winky.” 
Suddenly, Pumbaa felt 
cramp in his left hoof. 

Trying not to squeal, he 
lifted up the painful hoof. 

“Wot ees wrong wiz you?' 
asked the flamingo, getting 
more suspicious every second. "Why 
are you stand-eeng on ze one foot?" 

Pumbaa began to hop around 
to keep his balance, while 
Timon and Simba hung on 
for dear life! 

“It’s nothing... 1 mean, 
eet ees nuz-eeng!" gasped 
Simba. raising a paw and 
digging his claws into 
Timon’s back to stop the 
meerkat falling off. “I just 
like to ’ave ze funny 
dance now and zen!" 

The flamingo 
decided that this 
bird was just too 
strange for her. 
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"Well, perhaps I shall zee you 
around,” she said, before Flapping 
her wings and flying off to feed. 

Pumbaa regained his balance - 
and Simba sighed in relief, saying. 
"Phew! That was close!” 

"Yeah, But next time you want to 
stop me Falling off, be so kind as to 
hold me with your paw. not your 
claws!" growled Timon. rubbing his 
sore back- "Your claws are sharp!" 

"Hey, remember the old saying.” 
chuckled Pumbaa, moving off again. 
"Hakuna matata - no worries!” 

"Huh! That’s easy for you to say!” 
Timon muttered, still complaining. 
"You don’t happen to be the one 
with great big claw-holes in his back!” 
Slowly moving forwards, they 



reached the edge of the lake. The 
feeding flamingos seemed to take 
little notice of the new arrival. 

Whispering to Pumbaa and Simba 
to lean Forwards, Timon reached 
down to drink some cool water. 

“Hey! Stop wobbling!" he hissed 
urgently, as Pumbaa’s legs started to 
wobble and shake again. 

“I can’t help it. Timon! The cramp 
in my hoof has just come back!" 

Before Timon and Simba had a 
chance to leap to safety. Pumbaa 
toppled Forwards and they all landed 
in the lake with a loud splaasssh\ 

"Help! Ze sky. eet ees fall-eeng 
down!” squawked one of the 
flamingos, as the birds Felt a torrent 
of water land on their heads. They 
were all about to fly off in fright 
when Timon and Simba resurfaced, 
their feathers and pink berry 
Juice colouring 
completely 
washed away. 



An angry cry rose up from the 
flamingos. “Et ees zose ’orrible, 
smelly creatures again! Let’s give 
zem a good peck-eeng!” 

Timon and Simba stayed where 
they were in the water. “Uh-oh!” 
gulped Simba, realizing that 
he and his pals were 
now surrounded by 
the big birds! 

"Something telis 
me that we’re in big 
trouble!" groaned 
Simba. 

Suddenly, the 
water bubbled 
Furiously and a 
terrible sight rose 
up in front of the 
flamingos. It was a 
strange, scary, lumpy, brown 
creature, covered with mud. grass 
and rotting, wateriogged leaves! 

“Agggh!" screamed a Flamingo in 
terror. “Eet ees ze Beast of ze Blue 
Lake!” As one, the birds took to the 
air. Soon the flamingo Flock was Just 
a faint, pink smudge on the horizon. 

"Don’t eat me!” wailed Timon. too 
scared to recognize Pumbaa. He 
dropped to his knees in front of the 
beast, pleading. "1 am Just a skinny, 
horrible-tasting, underfed meerkat!" 

Simba laughed. “He’s not going 



to eat us!” Splashing large pawfuls of 
water over the creature, he soon 
revealed its true identity. “It’s Just 
our muddy old pal, Pumbaa!" 

“Sorry if I frightened you, Timon!” 

Pumbaa gurgled, spitting out a 
mouthful of water. “When I 
fell in the lake, I 
thought I’d Just roll 
about for a bit in the 
mud at the bottom!” 
“Huh! I knew 
that!" Timon 
muttered, his cheeks 
turning pink with 
embarrassment. 

Simba looked 
around the lake, 
and saw that it 
was now completely 
clear of animals and flamingos. 

“Amazing!” he said. "In the end. it 
was Pumbaa’s muddy disguise that 
scared those birds away for good. 
Now - at last - we have the lake all 
to ourselves! Yippee!" 

Many hours later, the three friends 
were still enjoying themselves, 
romping around in the cool waters of 
the enormous lake. 

“Now this is what I call cooling 
off!" chuckled Timon, floating on his 
back, eating berries. "But I think i’ll 
keep these pink berries for eating - I 
really do prefer my own colouring.” 
Then the meerkat ducked under the 
water and tickled Simba’s paws. 

“Oh, I don’t know,” chuckled 
Simba as Timon resurfaced. “I think 
you looked rather pretty in pink!” 



Next week: Saving Simba 








YOU WILL NEED 



pipe cleaners 
cardboard e.gg-box 
(racing paper 
pointed pencil 
scissors 
thin white card 
poster paints 
felt-tips or cra\ons 
paintbrush 



Without bees, many flowers 
would never get pollinated 
and we wouldn’t have any 
jumm^ honey! 



^Use a sharp pencil to 
make six holes for the legs 
- three on each side of the 
body. Make two holes at the 
front of the head for 
the antennae. . 



^Paint the shape 
bright yellow on the 
outside. When dry, 
add black stripes. 






ud(.K me wmg laub 

le one wing to each 
side of the bee's body, as 
shown. Draw on eyes and 
a mouth, or glue on paper 






To hang up the bee, make a smali 
hole and thread a knotted string up 
through the bee's middie section. 



Push three pipe cleaners 
through the leg-holes. Bend them 
to /orm knees and feet. Cut a 9cm 
piece of pipe cleaner. Bend it into 
a curved U-shape. Push the ends 
through the jmtennae holes. 



"Trace the wing template. Use H 
two wings from thin white card. Draw 
wing patterns with felt-tips or crayons. 



izu 

lACrv bee in a boc coIon\ hast a 
I jtpecialjob. The worker bees gather 
j nectar and pollen from flowers. 

The pollen in carried in pouches on 
I their legs, while the rupv nectar 
K put in a special .stomach. \ bee 
' must usit up to 1500 flowers to 
I fill its stomach - and it might 
take as man\ as CO full stomachs 
I to make a teaspoon of iionev ! Back 
at the hiAe. the nectar is passed to 
’ other bees, or pul into wax cells 
, where it is stored as honev. Some 
of the hone\ is mixed with pollen 
^ and fed to (he \oung bee Inrxac. 





This delicious cake is easy to make 
and is bound to impress anyone mHo 
tastes it! Ask an adult to help you. 



jf Jumptn.q spidcr.s arc fierce predators, so hoy\ does a 

febi-temale kium, from a safe distance, that he's a 
fiUtfee and not a meal? 



ifTmntly he staFtwo wave lii'^ fiunt only the males from her species 
er'« 9 e*waHv. making a swies of make. Males from other species 
up-asd-dewn a&j stdc-KH>ide make signals with their legs too, but 

moi/ernerife with them. in a slightly different order. She no 

'Sffither superb eyesight, the longer thinks of him as prey. 

can “»=that the movements Instead, she scuttles forward to meet 
h^is makirtg j'f the or;c-s that a possible new mate. 



^Preheat the oven to 
180‘0350‘F/Gas Mark 4. 
Measure the flour, sugar, 
bicarbonate of soda, salt 
and spice into a large 
bowl and mix together. 

In the other bowl, mix 
the eggs with the 
honey, oil and milk, 



^Add the dry mixture and 
nuts to the wet mixture. Stir 
slowly with a wooden spoon 
until everything is well 
blended together. 



^Pour the mixture 
into the greased 
baking tin. Smooth 
it out to an even 
thickness. Ask an 
adult to put the cake 
in the oven for 40 to 
45 minutes, until the 
top is golden brown 
and feels springy. 



lYOU WILL NEED 



^When the cake has 
cooled down, cut it into 
squares and offer some 
to your family and friends! 



250.g plain flour 
50g canter sugar 

1 teaspoon bicarbonate of 
soda, plus a pinch of salt 
ft teaspoons mixed spice 

2 eggs 

221^ runm bones 
lOOg vegetable oil 
100ml mflk 
50g chopped nuts 
two bowls 
23 X ftftcm greased 
baking fin 



A male jumping spider 
sends semaphore 
signals to a female 
using his front legs and 
pedipalps (leg-like 
mouthparts). He hopes 
to persuade her to 
mate with him. He will 
also signal to rival 
males to warn them to 
keep away. 








NORTH AMERICA 



This is the third largest continent on Earth. It is a 

LAND OF GREAT VARIETY, WITH FROZEN WASTELANDS, COOL, 
DARK FORESTS, WINDSWEPT MOUNTAINS, SCORCHING DESERTS, 
HUMID SWAMPS AND ROLLING GRASSLANDS. 




Bald eagles catch a 
variety of live prey, 
including birds, 
small mammals 
and especially fish. 



If a bird could fly high above this vast 
continent, high enough to take it all in 
with one glance, this is 
what it would see: belts 
of mountains running 
down the east and west 
sides and between them 
great central plain. As the 
bird returned to Earth, it 
would see that there are two 
lines of mountains in the 
west. One runs down the 
coast, the other, further inland is the 
famous Rocky Mountains. Between the 



two ranges are plateaux which include 
the continent's stony deserts. Here lies 
Death Valley, one of the hottest places 
on Earth. 

In the centre of the 
continent is the great 
Interior Lowland. This 
stretches all the way from 
the Gulf of Mexico to the 
Arctic shore in the north. In 
the north-east, this lowland 
is sprinkled with thousands 
of lakes, including the Great Lakes. The 
largest is Lake Superior, which has an 




"Well. Its belfcp 
(han gelling hiiui- 
lerkal." 





ARCTIC 

OCEAN 




Kinkajous live in the 
rainforests of the south. 
They use their tails to 
^ grip the trees. 





The bobcat's spotted 
coat helps to disguise 
it against a rocky or 
forest background. 



GULF OF 
ALASKA 

area of 82,100sq km - 
that's just a little bit 
smaller than Ireland. In 
the west are the Great 
Plains. These were once 
rolling grasslands where 
bison roamed, but today 
they are mostly used to 
grow wheat. 



Timon, hou do 
you spell 
Mississippi? 



•■Er_. L-0-N-G4-N-D- 
W-E-T." 



The climate varies greatly 
over this huge body of land. In 
the north, the summers are cool 
and the winters long and cold. In 
the south-east, it is warm and 
humid; there are swamp.s where 
mangroves grow and alligators patrol the 
waters. In the south, it is warm all year 
round and summers bring storms. 



-<THE WILDERNESS 
The first explorers to 
reach this continent 
called it 'paradise'. 
Others said it was a 
'howling wilderness'. 





Ain A TANGLE 
The Everglades of the 
south-east include areas 
of tangled swamp. 



The glia monster 
is one of only two 
poisonous lizards 
in the world. 




Mountains 

In the west is the 5100km-long Rocky 
Mountain range. It is a breath-taking 
mixture of high peaks and deep 
canyons. In the east are the Laurentian 
and Appalachian mountains. These are 
ancient ranges and have been worn 
down by wind and rain. 

Plains 

Rivers flowing east from the Rockies 
brought silt which built up over time to 
create the rich soil of the Great Plains. 
Among the fields of wheat, there are 
still patches of grassland where bison 
and prairie dogs live. 

Tundra 

In the far north is the cold, windswept 
tundra. Here, only short grasses, sedges, 
low shrubs and small trees can survive. 

In the brief summer, the plants tj 

bloom in a quick burst of colour. m 



Roadrunners 
sprint along 
the ground at 
speeds of up to 
24km per hour. 






DRIVER POWER 
The Grand Canyon is 
really a giant valley, 
carved over time by 
the Colorado river. 

>ALL CHANGE 
America has large 
deciduous forests 
which are a blaze of 
colour in the autumn. 




•< RAINFOREST 
Rainfall is high in 
the north-west, 
giving rise to lush 
rainforests. 







In the autumn, 
monarch butterflies 
migrate 3200km 
from the north of 
the continent to the 
warmer south. They 
return in the spring. 





Forests 

In the cooler north are thick forests of 
fir, pine and spruce. These are boreal 
forests, just like those of northern Asia. 
They are home to wolverines, raccoons 
and black bears. Further south there are 
deciduous forests of oak, hickory and 
chestnuts which are a blaze of colour in 
the autumn. In the far south, there are 
tropical hardwood rainforests. 



A STORAGE STEMS 
The tall saguaro 
cacti of the Sonoran 
desert store water in 
their fleshy stems. 



Rattlesnakes are 
poisonous. They 
shake their rattle 
as a warning to 
would-be predators. 



Lakes and Rivers 
The Great Lakes in the north-east form 
the largest body of freshwater in the 
world. They are connected to the sea by 
the St Lawrence river. The continent has 
many large rivers, including the 
Mackenzie, Yukon and the 62 1 2km- 
long Mississippi-Missouri system. 



Deserts 

In the south-west, there are stony 
deserts. They have been created by dry 
winds from the centre of the continent 
and an absence of rain. The largest is the 
Great Basin, which is 
sandwiched between the 
Rockies and the Sierra 
Nevada mountains. It merges 
in the south with the Mojave 
desert, and further south 
again is the Sonoran desert, 
famous for its giant 
saguaro cacti. 



> BOREAL FOREST 
Huge areas of the 
north are covered 
with coniferous 
forests that can 
survive the cold. 



The moose is the 
largest deer in the 
world. After a 
summer of hearty 
meals, males may 
weigh 450kg. 







PUMBAA’S PROBLEM! 



Piimbaati ahk'^'S getting hia uorda muddled up! 
In each of these well-known expressions there's 
a word missing, but he's not sure what if 
should be. The missing words are names of 
animals. Can you help Pumbaa work out which 
animal belongs to which expression? To help 
YOU, all the animals are hiding somewhere on 
the page. 



never changes its spots. 



never forgets. 



g)E^REATlIRES 

S^-st iB&Beoa^ls the naitfi^^df a creatu^^^ 
'PnpbaarcpiAgSTH Ue mur mur when Timon 
luni u6*r-S ec if voiL jkfl find them! ^ 



^ SCRAMBLED PROVES 

Pumbaa has fitted a proverb info each of these three grids. 
The proverbs are w ritten in patterns which are very easy to 
read when you know how they work! They all start w ith a 
corner letter and each letter is only used once. Unfortunately. 
Pumbaa has got one of the proxerbs w rong. Can you 
out what the three proverbs arc and which one is w rong? 
Here's a due, th^ are all related to birds. 



fy grubs uadeMhU.1^!. 
>mud.poolS, Jon't^Toa 



J^fhere are millions ofjn 
2 If you like>iHtfiriTigs^ 
-MJliS'^ug^-war is goinc 



^ Thrgtmr 
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The Quarrel 



here was a time when Heaven 
and Earth lived peacefully 
together with all the animals 
and the birds. However, one day when 
they were out hunting, they caught a 
rat and had a great argument about 
which one of them should keep it. 

"It's mine,” said Heaven. “I’m the 
oldest, so I should have first choice." 

"You are not the oldest," replied 
Earth indignantly. “I am. I should 
have first choice." 

And so the argument continued. 
When Heaven realized that they could 
not agree, he left Earth in a rage 



For a while. Earth and the animals 
and birds did not miss Heaven. Then 
they began to notice that the rivers 
were drying up and the maize was 
shrivelling. 

“We haven't had rain for a long 
time,” remarked Monkey. 

“It's becoming more and more 
difficult to find water to drink,” 
Reedbuck pointed out. 

“The trees are shedding their 
leaves," said Weaver Bird. “What shall 
we do?” 

They thought for a time. Then 
Monkey said, “Heaven is angry 
because Earth and he quarrelled over a 
rat. Send the rat up to Heaven and 
then perhaps we will have water again. 
If we don't, we won’t survive.” 

“I can take it,” volunteered Hawk. 

“I can fly for days without resting. I’ll 
take it to Heaven.” 

It was agreed that Hawk should 
take the rat. The animals and birds 
watched as he flew away, but he was 
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PUZZLING PAIRS 

Words (hat end in ‘ology’ mean (he science of something, Ibr 
example, biology is (he science of living things. Once again. 
Pumbaa gets them all confused! Belou is a list of'ology' 
words and round the page arc pictures of the su^cts thw 
relate to. Can you help Pumbaa pair them up? 



1 Ornithology 

2 Meteorology 
ft Gemology 



4 Zoology 

5 Entomology 



NURSERY CROSSWORD 

Pumbaa loves poems and nursery rhymes but 
he often forgets the words. See ifyou can help 
Pumbaa to answer the clues on the right and fit 
^ the answers into the crossword. 
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.Across 

2 Where did the little old woman 
live with all her children? 

4 What frightened l.ittle Miss Muffct? 

5 Was Ifumpty Oumph' ever mended? 

6 WTiat was the piper's son called? 

8 Where should children be when Wee 
Winkie runs through the town? 

11 Who pul the kettle on? 

12 "Pussy cat, pussy cal, w here have you - - 



Down 

1 What instrument does Utile Boy Blue Wow? 

2 "Jack could eat no fat." 

ft Who went up the hill w ith Jack? 

4 "Baa. baa. black ." 

7 How far did the crooked man walk? 

9 What animal lived with Old .Mother Hubbard? 

10 "Sing a song of sixpence, a pocketful of - - 



STORY TIME 

The missing words in this story are pairs of homonyms - these are 
words that sound the same but are spell differently, for example 
idle and idol. Which words should you lit into (he blanks? 



Siniba trod on a thorn and hurl his . "You 

thing," said Timon. "But ifyou can’t walk, how are 
we going to get to the watcrholc to meet Pumbaa?" 

"1 - - — ," said Simba, "we'll catch a lift" 

"There’s - - wf^ anyone w ill carry us!" exclaimed 
Timon. Then, after thinking about it he added, "1 
suppose we could ask Stripes, he’s going in that 
direction." 

The zebra kindly agreed and the two friends - - - - 
on his back along a winding - - - - towards the 



waterhole. During theirjourney, they passed through a 

- - - The branches kept hitting their heads. 

"! wish these boughs ----- stop hurting me," 

said Simba. “The knocks are making me fed ." 

"If \ou don’t stop complaining, we won't get there 

until next !" laughed Stripes. 

lAentuallv the waterhole came into sight and they 

- - - Pumbaa wallow rng in the squelcly mud. "Mow !" 

said Simba. "I can’t wait for a sw im, and I can bathe 
mv paw; too. Thanks for the ride Stripes!" 







Hornbill picked 
the rat. “I'll take it,” he said. But 
too, could not fly far enough. Bird 
after bird cried, but none of them 
could reach Heaven. At last Vulture 
raised his ugly head. “Let me take it,” 
he urged, and all the birds laughed, 
because they despised him. 

"Go on,” said Earth. “We have 
nothing to lose." 

They all watched as Vulture flew 
into the sky, holding the rat. After a 
few minutes, he disappeared from 
sight and a little while later, they 
heard a thunderous sound. It was 
Vulture knocking on Heaven’s door. 

“Who’s there?” came a mighty 
voice. 

“I have come as a messenger from 
Earth," replied Vulture. And so he was 
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rat with an apology and says she 
recognizes your seniority,” explained 
Vulture. 

Heaven smiled and a rainbow 
appeared in the sky. “Now you will 
have rain, you will drink and all the 
trees and plants will start to grow 
again," he said. 

Vulture flew away, pleased with 
himself. But when he got back, a 
tremendous thunderstorm was going 
on and all the animals and birds were 
in their homes. As Vulture went from 
nest to burrow, looking for shelter 
from the rain, he was told to go away 
and was pelted with stones. At last he 
came to rest at the top of a tree and 
shouted a curse on Earth and all her 
creatures. But his head was 
bald from all the things 
that had been thrown at 
him, and remains so to 
this day. 




Lion king 





